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‘‘ Cultivation is as necessary to the mind, as food is to the body.” _ 


‘“<If good we plant not, vice will fill the place ; 
And rankest weeds the richest soils deface. 
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ADDRESS TO OUR READERS. 


As the present number of the pawn completes its pub- 
lication, our readers will doubtless took for’an exposition 
of facts which have led to this conclusion. 

The publication was commenced under auspices pe- 
culiarly favorable—with no great pretensions to new and 
important discussions, but principally with a view to the 
improvement, as well of the editor, who is yet a minor, 
as that of his youthful cotemporaries in this Borough. 
Something of the kind, at that time, seemed desirable, 
as the editors of the “Juvenile Gazette” were becoming: 
weary of their vocation—the paper was dwindling into 
nothingness, and they were about relinquishing it entire- 
ly, therebv depriving themselves of the advantage to be 
derived by frequent practice in composition. 

We beheld the dawn of genious about to be smothered, 
and our fellow-youth destitute af a suitable opportunity 
of excercising their talents and bringing their views to 
hight; thus,in all probability, depriving our country of 
the services of men who might be her brightest ornaments. 

It was at this period we conceived the idea of issuing 
proposals for a work to be exclusively devoted to the in- 
struction and amusement of our youthful companions. 
We were encouraged—our prospects were flattering — 
and we commenced under the impression that many 
would flock to the standard of literature, and patronize 
a work which was intended to drive the demon ignorance 
from the youthful mind—arouse their dormant energies, 
and prepare them for future usefulness. 

Flushed with the idea of success, we pursued “the even 
tenor of our way” for the space of three Months, when 
we sat dawn to count the cost of our establishment— 
found that it exceeded our income—addressed our rea- 
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ders on the subject—an‘ although our subscription list 
has increased sinc>, it is yet too small to defray the ex- 
pense, and the Dawn which we once anticipated would 
shine forth in its meridian splendor, has descended below 
the horizon, adding another to the already numerous in- 
stances of the folly of depending upon the assistance of 
those who flatter in the time of prosperity, but in the 
hour of adversity will desert you, and leave you to drag 
out a miserable existance in penury, want and starvation. 
We are determined that this shall not be the case with 
us, and will therefore abandon that which would in time, 
lea’! to this direful condition. 

How much to the credit of the editor the pawn has 
been conducted, or how far it has been useful or amuse- 
ing to our subscribers, is left with them to determine. 
The editor is young and inexperienced, and has doubtless 
erred in taste and judgement—in his selections and ed- 
itorial remarks. To have expected great taste and 
judgement at his hands would have been exorbitant. 

‘With regard to our correspondents, we have only to 
say that we have always endeavored to treat them impar- 
tially. We have felt ourselves obliged to them for theic 
communications, and have uniformly given publicity to 
their numbers when it was practicable, and their pieces 
seemed to us to merit an insertion. Many essays have 
been excluded, and if the writers have taken olfence, we 
have regretted that they were not better written.” 

To all our readers we wish happiness and prosperity— 
may they shun the paths of vice, and cultivate every vir- 
tue that is calculated to render them ofhaments to soci- 
ety in this world, and prepare them for a blessed immor- 
tality in the world to come. 





To our readers some explanation is necessary why we 
issued no paper on the sixteenth of October. The con- 
fusion in the office owing to the press of business pre- 
vious to the election combined with our previous indispo- 
sition, rendered it impossible to issue the number which 
should have appeared on the first of October, ’till the 
seventh. We then concluded that we could not prepare 
and present to our readers our next and Jast number, 
at the proper time (16th. October) in the manner we 
wished ; therefore, we postponed it, and trust that our 
patrons will be satisfied when we now have presented 
them with four extra pages. | 
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Any of our subscribers who wish to preserve the paws 
are informed that for twelve and an ialf cents they can 


Jhave them done in a neat and substantial manner, if left 


with us previous to the first of December. 





The poetical effusion on the death of a friend, is too 
incorrect for insertion.—Others on the same subject are 
inadmissible from various causes. 





Amongst the many evils of the present day which de- 
serve the severe animadversion of the community, that 
of playfully pointing a gun or pistol at a fellow-being is 
not the least conspicuous. Notwithstanding the news- 
papers of the day are teeming with tre heart-rending 
account of the untimely death of some individual by this 
worse than foolish practice, people will not profit by it, and 
directly plunge into the same excess, thereby endangering 
the life of a fellow-mortal, and risking the unhappiness 
of others 

Not long since, alad in New Jersey, took up a gun 
which he observed ina room and pointed it towards a 
gir! whom he wished to frighten; she appeared terrified 
and shrieked—another girl who was in the room ran and 
caught her round the neck--they both screamed—he 
persisted in his attempt to frighten them—when, dread- 
ful to relate, he fired the gun which he did not know was 
charged, and so lacerated both of them that their lives 
are despaired of!! 

Thus has the happiness of many been marred, and 
probably their fondest hopes of the future usefulness of 
those girls, been in a moment blasted ! and their parents 
endured a loss, for which the lenient hand of time alone 
can offer abalm. ‘This is but one of many instances of 
the kind which have lately appeared in print, yet people 
are careless and will not profit withal. 

But a few weeks ago, some young men of our acquain- 
tance were in a room, when one of them observed a pistol 
lying on a shelf, took it up, and pointed it at the breast 
of his companion, saying, show nice Il could fix you.” 
The young gentleman toid him to beware lest it might be 
loaded, which proved to be the fact ; for upon pointing it 
in an opposite direction and pulling the trigger, it dis- 
charged its contents (a balland several large shot) through 
the window. 


Now, our object in calling the attention of our readers 
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to this subject, is that they may profiiby these solemn 
warnings, and never, under any circumstances whatever, 
aim a deadly weapon at a human being. Remember that 
the life of a fellow-creature is dear—and remember also 
the bitter pangs you are about to inflict upon surviving 
relatives, and the upbraidings of your own conscience, 
which will never cease to cause you pain and anguish 
of heart. 

We have been taught in the school of experience, (ina 
case tuo, which liked to have proved fatal,) and it is our 
sincere desire that every person would seriously consider 
the importance of the matter. If you value your own 
peace of mind—if you regard the happiness of parents— 
er the welfare ans! prosperity of society, we entreat you 
to beware how you make a careless use of fire arms. 


E> 
OBILUARY. 


“Inthe midst of life we are in death.” 

Inspiration has informed us that “in the midst of life we 
are mn death,” and though we frequently see the truth of 
this declaration evidently manifested in the death of our 
fellow-mortals, who, in the twinkling of an eye, are sum- 
moned to appear before a merciful and just Gop, to an- 
swer for the “deeds done in the body,”’ how careless are 
we, and how little do we think of preparing for our fina! 
exit. Yet when some object of general love and esteem 
is suddenly removed from us, we then more forcibly feel 
the awful lessons of the grave. 

Never has it fallen to our lot to notice an instance 
where we have felt this to be more true than 1n the ta- 
mented death of GEORGE MONRO. His death has 
made a breach in the society of his acqnaintances, which 
time alone can fill up. An afflicted and virtuous family 
mourn an irrepa able loss—we sympathize with them. 

In the 17th. year of his age, and in the very bloom and 
vigor of health, he was laid Jow on a bed of languishing, 
where he continued for a short period, ’till 1t pleased 
that Being who gave his soul, to call it home. 

His remains were interred in the burying ground of 
the first Presbyterian Church, on the Lith. October, and 
may those who attended remember “that while the sen- 
sible aud warm body is engaged in committing to the 
tomb the cold and lifeless corpse, death stands beside 
the grave and whispe:ste the surrounding multitude, 
prepare to become likewise the subjects of dust and ash- 
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es :—may his former companions learn from his decease 
that death is no respecter of persons—that in a little 
while they will be summoned to the same tribunal, anc 
may they be constrained to “remember their creator in 
the days of their youth,” that they may hear the welcome 
plaudit of “come ye blessed of my father, inherit the king- 
dom prepared for you from the foundation of the world.”? 
bai Saleen 

Drep, in this Borough, on the 14th. ult. Miss Mary 
Bush, aged 28. Were any additional evidence necessa- 
ry that ** in the midst of life we are in death.”’ the sub- 
ject of these remarks would abundantly furnish it. With 
the bloom of health upon-her cheek, in the midst of use- 
fulness, and surrounded by affectionate friends, she is 
suddenly arrested by disease! ‘The skill of the physi- 
cian is baffled, and ere many days have rolled away, 
death shuts the scene ! 

She was a sincere professor of the christian religion, 
and adorned her profession by her exemplary conduct. 

Where, under such an afflicting dispensation, it may 
be asked, shall the bereaved parent and friends find con- 
solation P In the certainty that the Gop who gave, 
reserved the right to take away; in the assurance that 
those * whom he loveth} he chasteneth,’? and in the con- 
soling beleif, that what is their present loss, is her cter- 
nal vain. 

“Cease friends to mourn, suppress the rising sigh, 

Your Mary lives where trials have no place ; 
Inthe celestial choir of saints on high, 7 
She chaunts the anthem of redeeming grace.” 











FOR THE DAWN. 


There is something very disgusting in a peculiar sort 
of behaviour which creeps into some companies, to the 
great annoyance of a portion thereof; particularly to the 
males. And what is still more surprising, females, the 
‘softer sex,’ form the corps who carry the insignia of 
the fault, we would wish to reprehend. We mean not 
coquetism, or that cold and painful disdain which some 
females manifest at times, but that deportment which goes 
under the sad misnomers of liveliness, hilarity, and the 
parodoxical name of innocent mischief; such as sticking 
pins in those who set nearest you, in pinching them, in 
procuring a hat,a handkerchief, &c. clandestinely, and 
eoncealing them, in sending a person to a distant part 
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of the room to gain an opportunity to draw the chair trom 
under him when he returns to his seat. Say fair ones 


does not adetail of your faults expose their meanness, 


their uncomeliness? Are they the result of reason ? they 
cannot be: she never sanctionsssuch rudeness. Is it the 
principle of imitation which suggests them? then the 
monkey is your original, because he is the prototype of 
mischief. 

Such beheaviour is common—still it is no less repre- 
hensible. The repetition of a fault makes it no less an 
annovance. Such actions badly becomea rational being, 
and still worse she who would blush to be refused the 
quality of good breeding. We think it argues a mind 
steril in the extreme—destitute of discernment, fine feel- 
ings, and those arts which add a double lustre to female 
char ms—or bespeaks that a shameful habit has destroyed 
the eflicacy of Reason. 

We have heard females relate with emotions of self- 
applause the much trouble they caused several young men 
in company, * how they teazed them and would let them 
have no peace.”— To be pleased at another’s troubles 
and pains is savage insensibility—the present case is 
worse. While the savage rejoices at the pangs of those 
only who are his enemies, she exults at the pains inflict- 
ed by herself on those she calls friends and acquaintances! 
Base ingratitude! to torture those whom we acknowledge 
are striving to add to our happiness! Let those females 
addicted to such practices no longer boast of sympathy 
or fine feelings—rather let them fly to the wilderness 
and mingle with congenial souls, where barbarity bas its 
BCOpe, and rudeness no bounds, 

THADDEUS. 





FOR THE DAWN, 


While setting at my aunt Hannah’s we were alarmed 
by the cries of her little son as he entered the door; the 
blood was streaming down his cheek in a pitiful manner, 
and upon examination we discovered that his head was 
shockingly wounded. We asked the child how he hurt 

it—he answered “ I run against a woman.” * Did you 

fall down or against any thing else >” said his mother. 
«¢No” the boy replied. Well it was a singular case— 
but upon further enquiry we found the poor fellow had 
run his head in contact with some ladies corset. A proof 
that they injure others beside the wearer. Dick. 
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Ata regimental training in Amherst, Massachusetts, 
not toug since, when the arms were stacked, ani the 
soldiers dismissed for dinner, a careless person took a 
rifle, which lay against a stack of muskets, and finding no 
priming in the pan, snapped it. It happened to be loaded 
and was discharged. ‘The ball struck Doctor Rice. who 
was on the opposite side of the green, where the regiment 
had been paraded, in the breast, and killed him on the 
spot. Massachussetts paper. 


(Another instance of the dreadful conseqences attending ®@ 
careless use of fire arms. Ed. Dawn.] 





RYE COFFEE—rtiHeE IRISHMAN’S METHOD, 
‘6 Aye, sure,” says Pat, “ Rye Coffee’s fine, 
It inakes one feel so frisky ‘” 
But Pat his coffee does not make 


Of rye, but of Rye Whisicey !! 
ae 2. 209890 2s 
FOR THE DAWN. 

To , 
I saw the tear swim in thine eye, 
I heard thee breathe the lengthened sigh, 
When pity’s tale was told to thee, 
And it endeared thee more to me. 





When thou such evidence can shew 
Of feeling for anothers woe, 

Why is it that thy heart can prove 
So hard to Henry and his love ? 


Why, when with fervency of youth, 

He breathes his vows of love and truth, 
Canst thou look down with scornful eye, 
And bid him from thy presence fly ? 


O, if tiiou only knew the pain 

‘Thou didst inflict, thou ne’er again 

Wouldst bid him from thy image part, 

And break an almost breaking heart. 

Henry. 
Wilmington, Del. ne 
FOR THE DAWN. 
4m address to evening. 
Hail! placid eve! days closing beam 

Hangs trembling o’er the western glade, 
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And o’er the landscape, the last gleam 
+ Of pensive twilight, draws its shade’— 


How calm the airs; ah how serene 3 
. All nature wears a view of rest; 
How bright the landscape, and the scene 


How form’d, to tranquilize the breast. 


A scene like this would dry up sorrows tear, 
Would ease the bosom of its keenest woe, 
Would chase away repining care, 
And fill the breast with rapture’s glow. 


O yes, I feel its soothing power 
Steal gently o’er my weary frame 5 

{ would not give this pensive hour 
For all the loud applause of fame. 


Thee will I hail each closing day, 
As life speeds swiftly on time’s wing; 
And as by thy pale rays I stray, 
I’ll feel my sorrows lose their sting. 
Mary, 
Wilmington, Del. 


FOR THE DAWN. 


© how sweet ’tis to stray through the wood and the glade, 
Or recline, in the rose twining bower, 

With the friend that we love, or some favorite maid, 
Who can cheer with her wit, every hour. 


When fatigued with the toils and the cares of the day, 
What pleasure on earth is so sweet. 

As to have a loved friend who with chat will repay 
For all the rude cares that we meet. 


And when hard adversity falls to our lot, 
What then is so dear as a frienil ' 
Who with pleasure would share, in our poor little Cot, 
The few simples that Heaven would send? 





And when on a bed of disease we are laid, 

What is it that sooths all our pain P 
“Tis the friend whose kind heart soft pity hath made 
The throne, of sweet sympathy’s reign. 
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©, then give me fhe friend who is alwavs sincere, 
That with me is ready to sigh ; 

Who will smile with delight, when I joyful appear, 
And be happy, whenever [’m nigh. 


ee 





Mary. 
Wilmington, Del. 
— - _—_—__] 

FOR THE DAWN. 
Good Mr Printer give me rest 
From those who do my hours infest 
With their vile presence, which I hate, 
And a disgusting empty prate, 
Characteristic of a mind 
That is to nothingness inclined, 
They term themselves young men I thinkee 
But candid judgment sure would sink 
This foolish clan, down to the line 
Where childhood in its glories shine. 
I’ve heard a parrot prate more sense 
Than they will in their lives dispense ; 
But monkey ne’er such gestures made 
As is always by them display’d. 
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So far from reason they digress 
| They’re all ef-double-o-l-es. Porr, 


FOR THE DAIN. 

On seeing Miss G***** at the wash tub. 
While in fulfilment of industrv’s laws she’s found, 
Her beauty sheds a glaring lustre all around, 

And to the thinking world, must evidently show 
That Industry and Beauty hand in hand shool!d go. 


THEAH, 


FROM THE BOSTON. GAZETTE. 
WASHING DAY. 


Monday comes, and with it brings 
What the damsels all will say, 
As they tie their apron strings, 
Is the dreaded washing-day. 





2 5th dill 

Sie i Sgcais : 
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' 


Sunday night its woes begin, 
Lovers late and dare not stay, 

: Girls will hint it is a sin. 

‘ And to-morrow’s washing-dag. 
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Up at day-light then they leap, 
Soiled clothes together lay, 

Sadly view the monstrous heap-—~ 
Work enough for washing-day, 


Now around the tubs they stand, 
Like the graces in array ;— 
paapene dipper close at hand, 
seful things a washing-day. 


Short sleev’d gowns and bosom bare, 
They their beauteous limbs display 

Unadorn’d, more winning fair ; 
Choose a wife a wasking-day. 


If by chance acquaintance knock, 
Nancy cries, send all away, 

Looking thus 1’d Satan shock, 
Not at home a washing-day. 


Should one careless through them go, 
Of the suds he gets a spray ; 

There’s no passing here below, 
Learn the rules of washing-day. 


Late at noon the table’s laid, 
Kat or famish then you may 3 

Dish of pot-luck then is made, 
Dainty’s none a washing-day. 


When at last the work is done, 
Dress’d at evening, smart and gay, 
With conundrum or a pun, 
Passes off the washing-day. 
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